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CHAPTER THE TWENTY-SEVEXTII. 
11R. HAREDALE stood in the widow's parlour with tho door-key in his hand, 
gazing by turns a,t Mr. Chester and at Gabriel V a,rden, and · occasionnJ!y 
glancing downward a,t the key as in the hope that of its own accord it "·oul<l 
unlock the mystery; until Mr. Chester, putting on his hat and gloves, and 
sweetly inquiring whether they were walking in the same direction, recalled 
him to himself_ 
"No," he said. "Our roads diverge-widely, as you know. For the present, 
I shall remain here." 
" You will be hipped, Harodalo; you will be miserable, melancholy, utterly 
wretched," returned the other. "It is a place of the very last description for 
a man of your temper. I know it will make you very miserable." 
"Let it," said Mr. Haredale, sitting down; "and thrive upon the thought 
Good night ! " 
Feigning to be wholly unconscious of the abrupt wave of tho hand which 
rendered this farewell tantamount to a dismissal, Mr. Chester retorted with a 
bland and heartfelt benediction, and inquired of Gabriel in what direction he 
was gomg. 
'' Yours, sir, would bo too much honour for the like of me," replied the lock-
smith, hesitating. 
" I wish you to remain hero a little while, Varden," said Mr. Haredalo 
without looking towards them. "I have a word or two to say to you." 
"I will not intrude upon your conference another moment," said Mr. Chester 
with inconceivable politeness. " May it be satisfactory to you both! God 
bless you !" So saying, and bestowing upon tho locksmith a most refulgent 
smile, he left them. 
"A deplorably constituted creature, that rugged person," he said, as he 
walked along the street ; " he is an atrocity that carries its own punishment 
along with it-a boar that gnaws himself. And hero is one of the inestimable 
advantages of having a perfect command over one's inclinations. I have been 
tempted in these two short interviews, to draw upon that fellow, fifty times. 
Five men in six would have yielded to the impulse. By suppressing mine, I 
wound him deeper and more keenly than if I were the best swordsman in all 
Europe, and he the worst. You are the wise man's very last resource," he said, 
tapping the hilt of his weapon; ""·e can but appeal to you when all else is said 
and done. To come to you before, and thereby spare our adversaries so much, 
is a barbarian mode of warfare, quite unworthy any man with the remotest 
pretensions to delicacy of feeling, or refinement." 
He smiled so very pleasantly as he communed with himself after this manner, 
that a beggar was emboldened to follow him for alms, and to dog his footsteps 
for some distance. He was gratified by the circumstance, feeling it compli-
mentary to his power of feature, and as a reward suffered the man to follow him 
until he oalled a chair, when he graciously dismissed him with a fervent blessing. 
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" ,vhich is as easy as cursing:," ho wisely added, as he took his scat, "and 
more becoming to the facc.-To Clcrkcnwcll, my good creatures, if you please !" 
The chairmen were rendered qui te vivacious by having such a courteous burden, 
and to Cicrkcnwell they went at a fair round trot. 
Alighting at a certain point he had indicated to them upon tho road, and 
paying them something loss than they had expected from a fare of such gentle 
speech, he turned into the street in which tho locksmith dwelt, and presently 
stood beneath the shadow of the Golden Key. Mr. Tappcrtit, who was hard 
at work by lamp-light, in a corn er of tho workshop, rcm:Lincd unconscious of 
his presence until a hand upon his shou lder made him start ancl turn his head . 
" Industry," said .Mr. Chester, "is the soul of business, and tho key-stone of 
prosperity. l\Ir. Tappcrtit, I shall expect you to invite mo to dinner when 
you arc Lord 1\Iayor of London." 
"Sir," returned the 'prcntice, laying clown his hammer, and rubbing his nose 
on the back of a very sooty hand, " 1 scorn tho Lord 1fayor and everything 
that belongs to him. \V c mu~t h:tl'O another state of society, ir, before you 
ca,tch me being Lord l\Iayor. Ilow de do sir 1" 
"The better, l\Ir. Tappertit, for looking into your ingenuous face once more. 
I hope you arc well." 
" l am as well, sir," said Sim, stand ing up to get nearer to his car, and 
whispering hoarsely, "as any man can be under t he agC(rawations to which I 
am exposed. My li fe's a burden to me. 1f it wasn't for wengeance, I'd play 
at pitch and toss with it on tho los ing hazard." 
" l s ::IIrs. Varden at home?" said i\fr. Chester. 
"Sir," returnee! Sim, eyeing him over with a look of concentrated expression, 
-" she is. Did yon wish to sec her t' 
Mr. Chester nodded. 
"Then come this way, sir," said Sim, wip111g his face upon his apron. 
" Follow me, sir.-\Youhl you permit 1110 to whisper in your ear, one half a 
second 1" 
" By all means." 
Mr. Tappertit raised himself on tiptoe, applied his lips to Mr. Chester's car, 
drew back his head wi thout saying anything, looked hard at him, applied them 
to his ear again, again drew back, and finally whispered- '· The namo is J oseph 
\Villot. Hush! I say no more." 
Having said that much, he beckoned the visitor with a mysterious aspect to 
follow him to the parlour door, where he announced him in the voice of a gentle-
man-usher. " Mr. Chester." 
·' And not l\Ir. Ecl'dard, mind," said Sim lookino- into the door a..-ain and 
' O 0 
add ing this by way of postscript in hi s own person; "it's his father." 
"But do not let his father," said l\Ir. Chester, advancing hat in hand, as he 
observed the effect of this l:i st cx p!rtnatory announcement, "do not lot his 
father be any check or r estraint on your domestic occupations, l\liss Yardcn." 
"~h ! Now! There! An't I always a saying it!" exclaimed Miggs, 
chpp111g her hands. " If' he an't been and took l\lisiss for her own daughter. 
\\ ' ell, 8ho do look like it, that she do. Ony think of that, mim ! " 
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"Is it possible " said Mr. Chester in his softest tones, "that this 1s Mrs. 
Varden! I am amazed. That is not your daughter, Mrs Varden? No, no. 
Your sister." 
"l\Iy daughter, indeed sir," returned Mrs. V., blushing with greatjuvenility. 
'' Ah, l\Irs. Varden!" cried the visitor. "Ah, ma'am-humanity is indeed 
a happy lot, " ·hen we can repeat ourselves in others, and still be young as they. 
You must allow me to salute you-the custom of the country, my dear madam-
your daughter too." 
Dolly showed some reluctance to perform this ceremony, but was sharply 
reproved by Mrs. Varden, who insisted on her undergoing it that minute. 
For pride, she said wi th great severity, was one of the seven deadly sins, and 
humility and lowliness of heart were virtues. \Vherefore she desired that 
Dolly ,rnuld be kissed immediately, on pain of her just displeasure; at the 
same time giving her to understand that whatever she saw her mother do, she 
might safely do herself, without being at the trouble of any reasoning or 
refl ection on the subject-which, indeed, was offensive and undutiful , and in 
direct contravention of the church catechism. 
Thus admonished, Dolly complied, though by no means willingly; for there 
was a broad, bold look of admiration in :'.\Ir. Chester's face, refined am\ polished 
though it sought to be, which distressed her very much. As she stood wi th 
downcast eyes, not liking to look up and meet his, he gazed upon her with an 
approving air, and then turned to her mother. 
"l\Iy fri end Gabriel (whose acquaintance I only made this very evening) 
should be a happy man, l\lrs. Varden." 
" Ah!" sighed l\Irs. V., shaking her head. 
" Ah!" echoed l\liggs. 
"Is that the case?" -said Mr. Chester, compassionately. "Dear me!" 
" l\Iaster has no intentions sir," murmured l\1iggs as she sidled up to him, 
"but to be as grateful as his natur will let him, for everythink he owns which 
it is in his powers to appreciate. But we never sir"-said :'.\Iiggs, looking side-
ways at Mrs. Varden, and interlarding her discourse with a sigh-" we never 
know the full value of some wines and fig-trees till we lose 'em. So much the 
worse sir, for them as has the slighting of 'em on their consciences when they're 
gone to be in full blow elsewhere." And Miss Miggs cast up her eyes to 
signify where that might be. 
As Mrs. Varden distinctly heard, and was intended to hear, all that :'.\Iiggs 
said, and as these words appeared to convey in metaphorical terms a presage 
or foreboding that she would at some early period droop beneath her trials 
and take an easy flight towards the stars, she immediately began to languish, 
and taking a volume of the Manual from a neighbouring table, leant her 
arm upon it as though she were Hope and that her Anchor. l\Ir. Chester 
perceiving this, and seeing how the volume was lettered on the back, took it 
gently from her hand, and turned the fluttering leaves. 
"l\Iy favourite book, dear madam. How often, how very often in his early 
life-before he can remember"-(this clause was strictly true) "have I deduced 
little easy moral lessons from its pages, for my dear son Ned! You lmowNed ?" 
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Mrs. Varden had that honour, and a fine affable young gentleman he was. 
" You're a mother, Mrs. Varden" said Mr. Chester, taking a pinch of snuff, 
"and you know what I, as a fathe)', feel, when he is praised. He gives me some 
uneasiness-much uneasiness-he's of a roving nature, ma'am-from flower to 
flower-from sweet to sweet-but his is the butterfly t.ime of life, and we must 
not be hard upon such trifling." 
H e glanced at Dolly. She was attending evidently to what he said. Just 
what he desired ! 
"The only thing I object to in this little trait of Ned's, is," said Mr. Chester, 
" -and the mention of his name reminds me, by the way, that I am about to 
beg the favour of a minute's talk with you alone-the only thing I object to 
in it, is, that it does partake of insincerity. Now, however I may attempt 
to disguise the fact from myself in my affection for Ned, still I always revert 
to this-that if we are not sincere, we are nothing. Nothing upon earth. Let 
us be sincere, my dear madam-" 
" -and Protestant," murmured Mrs. Varden. 
"-and Protestant above all things. Let us be sincere and Protestant, 
strictly moral, strictly just (though always with a leaning towards mercy), 
strictly honest, and strictly true, and we gain-it is a slight point, certainly, 
but still it is something tangible; we throw up a groundwork and foundation, 
so to spoak, of goodness, on which we may afterwards erect some worthy 
superstructure." 
Now, to be sure, Mrs. Varden thought, here is a perfect character. H ere 
is a meek, righteous, thorough-going Christian, who, having mastered all these 
qualities, so difficult of attainment ; who, having dropped a pinch of salt on the 
tails of all the cardinal virtues, and caught them every one ; makes light of their 
possession, and pants for more morality. For the good woman never doubted 
(as many good men and women never do), that this slighting kind of profes-
sion, this setting so little store by great matters, this seeming to say " I am 
not proud, I am what you hear, but I consider myself no better than other 
people; let us change the subject, pray "-was perfectly genuine and true. 
H e so contrived it, and said it in that way that it appeared to havo been forced 
from him, and its effect was marvellous. 
A ware of the impression he had made-few men were quicker than he at 
such discoveries-Mr. Chester followed up the blow by propounding certain 
virtuous maxims, somewhat vague and general in their nature, doubtless, and 
occasionally partaking of the character of truisms, worn a lit.tle out at elbow, 
but delivered in so charming a voice and with such uncommon serenity and 
peace of mind, that they answered as well as the best. Nor is this to be 
wondered at; for as hollow vessels produce a far more musical sound in falling 
than those which are substantial, so it will oftentimes be found that sentiments 
which have nothing in them make the loudest ringing in the world, and are 
the most relished. 
Mr. Chester, with the volume gently exten<led in one hand , and with the 
other planted lightly on his breast, talked to them in the most delicious 
manner possible; and quite enchanted all his hearers, notwi thstanding their 
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conflicting interest and thoughts. Even Dolly, who, betwoon his keen regards 
and her eyeing over by l\Ir. Tappertit, was put quite out of countenance, could 
not help owning within herself that ho was the swoete t-spoken gentleman she 
had eYer ee11. Even liss Iiggs, who was divided between admiration of 
l\lr. Chester and a mortal jealousy of her young mistrc,s, had ufficiPnt leisure 
to be propitiated. Even Mr. Tappertit, though occupied as we have seen in 
l!azing at hiR ]wart'., dPlight, could not "holly div<'rt his thoughts from th" 
voice of the othr·r charnrnr. .'.\Tr,. Yarrh·n, to lwr own pril'ak thinking. hatl 
never been ~o impr,wccl in all lwr li fe; and \\hl'n ,rr. C'lwstl'r, riRing ancl 
craving permi,sion to s1wak with her apart, look hrr by tlw h:tnd ancl led hPr 
at arm'q lrnglh up ~tairR to thr lw t ~itting-room. ~lw almost decmrd him 
something mon• than human. 
" Dear marl:tm,"' he ~:ticl, pre. Ring h l'r hand c!Plicatt>ly to hiR lips; "Lo 
srated."' 
~fr.,. Yarclrn callrd up quit" a courtly ai r, arnl bream!' Rratr·cl. 
" You gu<' 0 R my objr•ct /" ~aicl l\1 r. hPRter, drawing a chair towanls hrr. 
'· You cli,·in,. my purpoRP 1 I am an afft•ct ionato parent, my dt>ar 1\1 rs. 
Yarc!Pn." 
"'fhat J :un ~uro you an• si r," Haicl Mr~. V. 
·' Thank you," rPtunwcl Mr. C'hcslcr, tapping hiR Rnufl'-box licl. " Jie:wy 
moral r rsponRibi li tiPs rrRt with parPntA, l\Irs. Varden." 
:Mr!<. YarclPn Rliirhtly raiRrcl her hancl~, 11hool lwr Ji pacl, :incl looked at the 
gr ouncl a~ t ltou~h shP 11aw strn ight through tho glohc, out at till' other r nd , and 
into the im1110n~ily of ~pacP beyond. 
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"I may confide in you," said Mr. Chester, "without reserve. I love my son, 
ma'am, dearly; and loving him as I do, I would save him from working corta.in 
misery. You know of his attachment to Miss H aredale. You have abetted 
him in it, and very kind of you it was to do so. I am deeply obliged to you-
most deeply obliged to you-for your interest 111 his behalf; but my dear 
ma'am, it is a mistaken one, I do assure you." 
l\lrs. Varden stammered that she was sorry-
" Sorry, my dear ma'am," ho interposed. "Never be sorry for what is so 
very amiable, so very good in intention, so perfectly like yourself. But there 
are grave and weighty reasons, pressing family considerations, and apart oven 
from these, points of r eligious diffet·C'nce, which interpose themselves, and 
render their union impossible; utterly im-possiblo. I should have men-
tioned those circumstances to your husband; but ho has-you will excuse my 
saying this so freely-he has not your quickness of apprehension or depth of 
moral sense. "\Vhat an extremely airy house this is, and how beautifully kept ! 
For one like myself-a widower so long-these tokens of female care and 
superintendence have inexpressible charms." 
Mrs. Varden began to think (she scarcely knew why) that tho young Mr. 
Chester must be in the wrong, arnl the old Mr. Chester must be in the 
right. 
"My son Ned," r esumed her tempter with his most winning air, "has harl, 
I am told, your lovely daughter's aid, and your open-hearted husband's." 
"-Much more than mine sir," said l\lrs Varden; " a great <lea! more. 
have often had my doubts. It's a-" 
"A bad example," suggested Mr. Chester. "It is. No doubt it is. Your 
daughter is at that age when to set beforo her an encouragement for young 
persons to rebel against their parents on this most important point, is parti-
cularly injudicious. You are quite right. I ought to have thought of tha.t 
myself, but it escaped me, I confess-so far superior a.re your sex to ours, 
dear madam, in point of penetration and sagacity." 
Mrs. Varden looked as wise as if sho had really said something to desel'Ye 
this compliment-firmly believed she had, in short-and her faith in her own 
shrewdness increased considerably. 
"My dear ma'am," said l\lr. Chester, "you embolden mo to be pbin wi th 
you. My son a.nd I are a.t variance on this point. The young lady and her 
natural guardian differ upon it, also. And the closing point is, that my son is 
bound by his duty to me, by his honour, by every solemn tie and obligation, to 
marry some one else." 
"Engaged to marry anothel' lady! " quoth Mrs. Varden, holding up her 
hands. 
"My dear madam, brought up, educated, and trained, expressly for that 
purpose. Expressly for that purposc.-Miss Haredale, I am told, is a very 
charming creature. 
"I am her foster-mother, and should know-the best young bdy in the 
world," said Mrs. Varden. 
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" I have not the smallest doubt of it. I am sure she is. And you, who have 
stood in that tender relation towards her , a.re bound to consult her ha.ppiness. 
Now, ca,n I - as I have sa.id to Ifaredale, who quite agreos-c:m I possibly 
stand by, and suffer hor to throw herself a,wa,y ( a.I though she is of a, ca.tholic 
fami ly), upon a young follow who, a,s yet, has no heart at all? I t is no imputa-
tion upon him to say ho has not, beca.use young men who ha.ve plunged deeply 
into the frivolities a,nd conventiona.litios of society, va,:y seldom have. Thei1· 
hearts never grow, my doa.r ma,'a,m, till after thirty. I don't believe, no, I do 
not believe, tha.t I had any heart myself when I was Nod's age." 
"Oh sir," said l\Irs. Varden, "1 think you must have had . It's impossible 
tha.t you, who ha.ve so much now, can ever have been without any." 
" I hope," ho answered, shrugging his shoulders meekly, " I have a li t tle; I 
hope, a, very littlo-Hea.ven kno,ys ! But to return to :Ned; I have no doubt 
you thought, and therefore interfe red benevolently in his behalf, that I objected 
to l\Iiss Haredale. How very natural ! My dear madam, I object to him-to 
him-emphatically to N ed himself."' 
l\Irs. Yarden was perfectly aghast at the disclosure. 
"He has, if he honourably fulfil s this solemn obligation of which I h:1Vo told 
you-and ho must be honourable, dear l\Irs. V a.rden, or ho is no son of mine-
a fortune within his reach. 1-Io is of most expensive, ruinously expensive 
habits; and if, in a moment of ca,price and wilfulness, ho were to marry this 
young lady, and so deprive himself of tho moans of gratifyi11g tho tastes to 
which he has boon so long accustomed, he would-my dear rnatla.m, ho would 
break tho gentle croatnro's hear t . .Mrs. V ardcn, my good lady, my dear soul, 
I put it to you- is such a sacrifice to be endured? I s the female heart a thing 
to be trifled wi th in this way? Ask your own, my clear madam. Ask your 
own, I beseech you." 
" Truly," thought l\Ir . Varden, "this gentleman i- a saint. But," she adclccl 
aloud, anti not unnaturally, "if you take l\liss Emma's lover away, sir, what 
becomes of the poor thing's hear t, then? " 
"Tho very point," said l\Ir. Chester, not at all abashed, "to which I wishccl 
to lead you. A marriage with my son, whom I should be compelled to disown, 
would be followed by years of misery; they would be separated, my dear macbm, 
in a twelvemon th. To break off this attachment, which is more fancied than real, 
as you and I know Ycry well , will cost the dear girl but a few tears, and she i:; 
happy again. Ta.kc the ca e of your own daughter, the young l::vly clown stairs, 
who is your breathing imago·'-J\lrs. Varden coughed and simpered- " there 
is a young man, (I am sorry to say, a dissolute follow, of very indifferent cha-
racter,) of whom I have heard Ned speak-Bullet was it-Pullet-1\fnllet-" 
"There is a young man of the name of J oscph \ Villot, sir," said l\frs. 
Varden, folding her hands loftily. 
"That's he," cried Mr. Chester. "Suppose this Joseph ,Villot now, wore to 
aspire to the affections of your charming daughter, anti were to engage them." 
" It would be like his impudence," interposed Mrs . Varden, bridling, " to 
dare to think of such a thing ! " 
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"My dear madam, that's tho whole case. I know it would be like his im-
pudence. It is like Noel's impudence to do as ho has done ; but you would not 
on that account, or because of a few tears from your beautiful daughter, refrain 
from checking their inclinations in their birth. I meant to have reasoned thuR 
with your husband when I saw him at J\lrs. Rudg 's this evening-" 
"J\Iy husband," said Mrs. Varden, interposing with emotion, "would be a 
groat deal bettor at homo than going to J\Irs . Ruclgc's so often. I don't know 
what ho docs there. I don't soo what occa~ion ho has to bu y himself in her 
:1Jfairs at all, sir." 
"Jf I don't appear to express my concurrence in those last sentiments of 
yours," returned Mr. Chester, "quite so Rtrongly as you might de~iro, it is 
becauRo his being there, my dear rnad::un, and not proving conYersational, led 
mo hither, and procured m • the happinr .. ofthi interview with onf', in whom the 
whole management, conduct, and prosperity of her family arc centred, I 
porceiYC'.'' 
\\'ith that ho took Mrs. Varden' hand again, and having pre~. eel it to his 
lips with the high-fl own gallantry of the clay-a little burlesr1uecl to rend er it 
tho more striking in tho good lady's unaccu tomed cye~-proceecled in the 
Ramo strain of mingled Rophi,try, cajolery, and flattery, to entreat that her 
utmost influence might be cxortccl to r r•. train her husband :we! daughter from 
any furLher promotion of Edward's Buit to lis Ilarcdale, and from aiding or 
:tbctting either party in any way. l\frs. Yarclen wa but a woman, an<l had her 
share of vanity, obstinacy, and Joye of power. , h<' entered into a secret treaty 
of alliance, offensiYe and defcnsi,·e, with her in inuating visitor; and really did 
believe, as many others would have clone who saw and heard him, that in o 
doing she furthered the C'ncls of truth, ju, tice, and morality, in a very uncommon 
degree. 
Ov<'rjoyecl by tho suecc s of hi negotiation, and mightily amused within himself, 
l\Ir. Chester conducted her clown stairs in the same state a, before; and having 
r epeated tho previous ceremony of salutation, which al o a before compre-
hC'nclecl Dolly, took his leave ; fir t completing tho conquest of l\fo. :'.\Iiggs's 
heart, by inquiring if " this young lady" would light him to the door. 
"Oh, mim," said Miggs, returning with tho candle. "Oh graciou me, mim, 
there's a gentleman! "\Vas thC'l"e ever such an ::rngel to talk a he is-:rnd such 
a sweet-looking man I So upright and noble, that ho seems to despise the very 
ground ho walks on; and yet so mild and condescending, that he seem to say 
'but I will take notice on it too.' And to think of his taking you for l\Iiss Dolly, 
and l\Jiss Dolly for your , ister-Oh, my goodness me, if I was master wouldn't 
I bo jealous of him! " 
l\Irs. Va rel en reproved her handmaid for this vain-speaking ; but very gent! y 
and mildly-quite smilingly indeed-remarking that she was a foolish, giddy, 
light-headed girl, whoso spirits carried her beyond all bounds, and who didn't 
mean half she said, or she would be quite angry with her. 
"For my part," sairl Dolly, in a thoughtful manner, "I half believe l\lr. 
Chester is s01nething like l\Iiggs in that r espect. For all his politenC'ss and 
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pleasant speaking, ! am pretty sure he was making game of us, more than 
once." 
" If you venture to say such a thing again, and to speak ill of people behind 
their backs in my presence, Miss," said Mrs. Varden, " I shall insist upon your 
taking a candle :111d going to bed directly. How dare you, Dolly~ I'm asto-
nished at you. The rudeness of your whole behaviour this evening has been 
disgraceful. Did anybody ever hear," cried the enraged matron, bursting into 
tears, " of a daughter telling her own mother she has been made game of!'' 
What a very uncertain temper Mrs. V arden's was ! 
CHAPTER THE TWENTY-EIGHTH. 
REPAIRJ:-IG to a noted coffee-house in Covent Garden when he left the lock-
smith's, l\Ir. Chester sat long over a late dinner, entertaining himself exceed-
inglywith the whimsical recollection of his recent proceedings, and congratulating 
himself very much on his great cleverness. Influenced by these thoughts, his 
face wore an expression so benign and tranquil, that the waiter in immediate 
attendance upon him felt ho could almost have died in his defence, and settled 
in his own mind (until the receipt of the bill, and a very small fee for very 
great trouble disabused it of the idea) that such an apostolic customer was 
worth half-a-dozen of the ordinary run of visitors, at least. 
A visit to the gaming-table-not as a heated, anxious venturer, but one 
whom it was quite a treat to see staking his two or three pieces in deference 
to the follies of society, and smiling with equal benevolence on winners and 
losers-made it late before he reached home. It was his custom to bid his 
servant go to bed at his own time unless he had orders to the contrary, and 
to leave a candle on the common stair. There was a lamp on the landing by 
which he could always light it when he came home late, and having a key of 
the door about him he could enter and go to bed at his pleasure. 
He opened the glass of tho dull lamp, whose wick, burnt up and swollen like 
a drunkard's nose, came flying off in little carbuncles at the candle's touch, and 
scattering hot sparks about rendered it matter of some difficulty to kindle the 
lazy taper; when a noise, as of a man snoring deeply some steps higher up, 
caused him to pause and listen. It was the heavy breathing of a sleeper, 
close at hand. Some fellow had Iain down on the open staircase, and was 
slumbering soundly. Having lighted the candle at length and opened his own 
door, he softiy ascended, holding the taper high above his head, and peering 
cautiously about; curious to see what kill(l of man had chosen so comfortless 
a shelter for his lodging. 
·with his head upon the landing and his great limbs flung over half a dozen 
stairs, as carelessly as though he were a dead man whom drunken bearers had 
thrown down by chance, there lay Hugh, face uppermost, his long hair droop-
ing like some wild weed upon his wooden pillow, and his huge chest heaving 
with the sounds which so unwontedly disturbed the place and hour. 
./ 
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H e who came upon him so unexpectedly was about to break his reEt by 
thrnsting him with his foot, when, glancing at his upturned face, he arrested 
himself in the very action, and stooping down and shading the candle wi th his 
hand, examined his features closely. Close as his firat inspection was, it did 
not suffice, for he passed the light, still carefully shaded as before, across and 
across his face, and yet observed him with a searching eye. 
,vhile he was thus engaged, the sleeper, without any starting or turning 
round, awoke. There was a kind of fascination in meeting his steady gaze so 
suddenly, which took from the other the presence of mind to wi thrlraw hi s 
eyes, and forced him, as it were, to meet his look. So they remained sbring at 
each other, until Mr. Chester at last broke silence, and asked him in a low 
l'oice, ,vhy he lay sleeping there. 
'' I thought," said Hugh, struggling into a sitting posture and gazing at hi m 
intently, still, "that you were a part of my dream. It was a curious one. J 
hope it may never come true, master." 
" What makes you shiver ?" 
' ' The-the cold, I suppose," he growled, as he shook himself, and rose. " I 
hardly know where I am yet. " 
"Do you know me? " said Mr. Chester. 
"Ay. I know you," he answered. "I was dreaming of you- we're not 
where I thought we were. That's a comfort." 
H e looked round him as he spoke, and in particular looked above his head, 
as though he half expected to be standing under some object which had had 
existence in his dream. Then he rubbed his eyes and shook himself again, and 
followed his conductor into his own rooms. 
Mr. Chester lighted the candles which stood upon his dressing-table, and 
wheeling an easy chair towards the fire, which was yet burning, stirred up a 
ch"erful blaza, sat clown before it, and bade his uncouth visitor " Come here," 
and draw his boots off. 
"You have been drinking again, my fine follow," he s:1icl, as Hugh went 
down on one knee, and did as he was told. 
"As I'm alive, mastor, I've walked the twelve long miles, and waited here I 
don't know how long, and had no drink between my lips since dinner-time at noon." 
"And can you do nothing better, my pleasant fri end, than fall asleep, and 
shake the very building with your snores? " said Mr. Chester. " Can' t yon 
dream in your straw at home, dull dog as you are, that you need come hero 
to do it ?-Reach me those slippers, and tread softly." 
Hugh ob<lyecl in silence. 
"And harkee, my clear young gentleman," said :Mr. Chester, as ho put them 
on, "the next time you dream, don't lot it be of me, but of some clog or horso 
with whom you are better acquainted. Fill the glass once-you'll find it and 
the bottle in the same place-and empty it to keep yourself awake." 
Hugh obeyer! again-even more zealously-and luwing clone so, presented 
himself before his patron. 
"Now," said Mr. Chester, "what do you want with me?" 
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"There wa,s news to-day," returned Hugh. "Your son was at our house 
-came down on horscuack. He tried to see the young woman, but couldn't 
get sight of her. He left some letter or some message which our J oc had charge 
of, but he and the old one quarrelled about it when your son had gone, and the 
old one wouldn ·t let it be delivered. He says (that's the old one does) that 
none of his people shall interfere and get him into trouble. He's a landlord 
he says, and lives on everybody's custom." 
"He is a jewel," smiled Mr. Chester, "and the better for being a dull 
one.-Well?" 
"Yarden's daughter-that's the girl I kissed-" 
'' -and stole the bracelet from upon the king's highway," said Mr. Chester, 
composedly. " Yes; what of her?" 
"She wrote a note at our house to the young woman, saying she lost the 
letter I brought to you, and you burnt. Our J oc was to carry it, but the old 
one kept, him at home all next clay, on purpose that ho shouldn't. Next morn-
ing he gave it to me to take; and here it is." 
" You didn't deliver it then, my good friend?" said Mr. Chester, twirling 
Dolly's note between his finger and thumb, and feigning to be surprised. 
'' I supposed you'd want to have it," retorted Hugh. "Burn one, burn all, 
I thought." 
"Illy devil-may-care acquaintance," said Mr. Chester-" really if you 
do not draw some nicer distinctions, your career will be cut short with most 
surprising suddenness. Don't you know that the letter you brought to me, 
was directed to my son ,vho resides in this very place? And can you descry 
no difference between his letters and those addressed to other people ! " 
"If you don't want it," said Hugh, disconcerted by this reproof, for he had 
expected high praise, '' give it me back, and I'll defo·cr it. I don't know how 
to please yoii, master." 
" I shall deliver it," returned his patron, putting it away after a moment's 
consideration, "myself. Does the young 1:.tdy walk out, on fine mornings?" 
" Mostly-about noon is her usual time." 
''Alone?" 
" Yes, alone." 
"Where?" 
" In the grounds before the house.-Them that tho footpath crosses." 
" If the weather should be fine, I may throw myself in her way to-morrow, 
perhaps," said Mr. Chester, as coolly as if she were one of his ordinary ac-
quaintance. "Mr. Hugh, if I should ride up to the 1laypole door, you will do 
me the favour only to have seen me once. You must suppress your gratitude, 
and cmleavour to forget my forbearance in the matter of the bracelet. It is 
natural it should break out, and it does you honour ; but when other folks are 
by, you must, for your own sake and safety, be as like your usual self as though 
you owed me 110 obligation whatever, and had never stood within these walls. 
You comprehend me?" 
Hugh und (.;rstood him perfectly. After a pause he muttered that he hoped 
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his patron would involve him in no trouble about this last letter ; for he had 
kept it back solely with the view of pleasing him. He was continuing in this 
strain, when Mr. Chester with a most beneficent and patronising air cut him 
short by saying ; 
" l\ly good fellow, you have my promise, my word, my sealed bond (for a 
verbal pledge with me is quite as good), that I will always protect you so long 
as you deserve it. Now, do set your mind at rest. Keep it at ease, I beg 
of you. ·when a man puts himself in my power so thoroughly as you have 
done, I really feel as though he had a kind of claim upon me. I am more 
disposed to mercy and forbearance under such circumstances than I can tell 
you, Hugh. Do look upon mo as your protector, and rest assured, I entreat 
you, that on the subject of that indiscretion, you may preserve, as long as you 
and I :ire friends, the lightest he:irt that ever beat within a human breast. 
Fill that glass once more to cheer you on your road homewards-I am really 
quite ashamed to think how far you have to go-and then God bless you for 
the night." 
·' They think," said Hugh, when he had tossed the liquor clown, "that I am 
sleeping soundly in the stable. Ha ha ha ! The stable door is shut, but the 
steed's gone, master." 
" You are a most convivial fellow," returned his friend, "and I love your 
humour of all things. Good night ! Take the greatest possible care of your-
self, for my sake ! " 
It was remarkable that during the whole interview, each had endeavoured 
to catch stolen glances of the other's face, and had never looked full at it. 
They interchanged one brief and hasty glance as Hugh went out, averted their 
eyes directly, and so separated. Hugh closed the double doors behind him, 
carefully and without noise; and Mr. Chester remained in his easy chair, with 
his gaze intently fixed upon the fire. 
" vV ell ! " he said, after meditating for a long time-and said with a deep 
sigh and an uneasy shifting of his attitude, as though he dismissed some other 
subject from his thoughts, and returned to that which had hold possession of 
them all the day-" the plot thickens; I have thrown the shell; it will explode, 
I think, in eight-and-forty hours, and should scatter these good folks amazingly. 
,v e shall see ! " 
H e went to bed and fell asleep, but had not slept long when he started up 
and thought that Hugh was at the outer door, calling in a strange voice, very 
different from his own, to be admitted. The delusion was so strong upon him, 
and was so full of that vague terror of the night in which such visions have 
their being, that he rose, and taking his sheathed sword in his hand, opened 
the door, and looked out upon the staircase, and towards the spot where Hugh 
hctd lain asleep ; and even spoke to him by name. But all was dark and quiet, 
and creeping back to bed again, he fell, after an hour's uneasy watching, into 
a second sleep, and woke no more till morning. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 
i H O S, HARRIS & SONS' 
I C "··' 
ACHROMATIC TELESCOPES. 
, varrnnted unequalled by any other house at the prices. On rc-
ccidng a rPmittance a telescope will be sent, CARRIAGE FREE, 
T O ANY PART OF THE KINGDOM, and excha~1ged if not ap-
pro,·ed. No tourist or seaside yisitor should be without one. 
A pocket tclescoµe to show objects smiles off £0 18 o 
A pocket telescope to show objects 12 miles off 1 10 o 
A pocket telescope to show objects 16 miles off 2 2 O 
A pocket telescope to show objects 20 mi les off 4 O O 
THOS. H AR RIS & SO N, Opticians to the Royal Famil.11, No. 62, 
npvosite the Britisl, Jb,seum, London, established 60 years. Recol-
lect, not related to, nor connected with, a house of the same 11ame. 
-PARIS.-Thc Prospectus of the H otel Victoria 
(a Hotel of the first class, but one of the chc~pest in P~r.is,) 
Rue Chanveau la Garde, No. 3, near the Madeleine, conta11111_1g 
highly interesting information fo r Travellers, may be had gratis, 
nf Mr. SEGUI"-', 12, Regent.street, or Mr. STR A. NG1-:, 21, Paternos-
ter-ro·v . Sent into the country, if applied for, by M r. Strange. 
Enclose an adhesive stamp. 
v.•/#f'fii:R. J OSEPH GILLOTT'S very supe-~ rior PATENT and other METALLIC PENS 
may be had of all Stationers, Booksellen,, and other dealers in 
Pens throughout the United Kin~dom.-:--The best te~t ?f the cele-
brity which these Pens have attained with the Public 1s the great 
:ind regularly inci'Casing demand for thcm.-The number of Pens 
manufactured at the works of JOSEPH GI LLOTT, 
From Oct. 1S37 to Oct. 183S,, Andfrom0ct, 1838to0ct.1839, 
was 35,808,-152 was 44,654,702 
or 2,9S l,037 2-3rd doz. or 3,721,225 2-12th doz. 
or 248,669 gro. 9 doz . s pens, I or 310,102 gro. l doz. 2 pens. 
Plea~c ob!';erve-all the ,remtine Pens are marked in ful1 1 Jos1-:r11 
Gll,LOTT. Wholesale and for Exportation at the manufactory1 
Victoria Works, Graham-street, Birmingham. 
HARVEY'S FISH SAUCE. 
E LAZENBY and SON, sole Proprietors of ..A o the Receipt for this much-esteemed SAUCE, respectfully 
inform purchasers that each Bottle of the genuine article bears the 
name 0f W1 Lf.lA:-.1 LAZ'-SBY on the back, in r,ddition to the front 
label used so many years, and signed, ELIZABETH LAZEKDY. 
Warehomc, 6, Edward-street, Portman.~quare. 
SARS,\.P ARILL.\..-TheCONCENTRATED E!:-~E.i\CE. of S.\RS.\PAR ILLA of M. ERIANT, Paris , isprc-
p<trect ·with great care by steam. lt is by tilis method made so 
stron!:' and pure that a \·cry small do'-te is required, and as the 
hottle (there is only 011e size. price 4s. 6d.) will last nearly a fort. 
night . it is for the cheapest there is. Sold wholesale and TC'tail at 
Scho:iiing's French Medicine Depot, 139. Fcnchurch-strcct. Lon. 
don; and t0 be had by order of all medicine Ycnders. N.ll. Be 
e;arcful to ask for l31tlANT'S. 
I C ARPET & FLOOR.CLOTH JHANUFAC-
TORY.-Thc cheapest !louse in London for Carpets of th e 
n ewest designs and best quality, Floor Cloths, Druggets, Quilts, 
Counterpanes, Blankets, Damasks _Mo reen s, Table-Covers, Rugs, 
Mats, and Fringes, of every descnption. ELEMENT & KNI GH T , 
2;3, High llolborn, opposite Red Lion-street. 
MANUFACTURERS TO :f#!fii, HIS ROYAL HIGHNESS 
PRINCE -~ ALBERT. 
RIDINC WHIPS, from Five Shillings to Ten 
Guineas each, at w. & J . SANGSTER'S, 140, Regent Street, and 94, 
Fleet Street.-lnvcntors of the C 1u;sT1,:n1-·11:.:r.n JoCKKY W 1n r. 
P.[ ,A·1.·o. w.·s P.\TENTI PLAT•)W's PAT.GA5 l\.Jo 
CoYFt-:f-: U!I.N makes ~ DF-:1\A.TO R & 
rxcrllent Coffee as • Rurnf'l' pre-
!iqH'edllv nll Ten. Sold I ,·entchanges 
il\·al\lronmo111:rrrsand • oflight,s moke 
at 115, Holhorn Urn.; from £1 Pots from Gs. 1 and was te, 69. 
DELCROIX'S T OOTH- BRUSHES, 
Celebrated for being made on a principle that the Hairs never_get 
loose, or come out in the mouth; they search thorough!>'. rntc1 
the di"isions of the 'l'eeth, and clean i n the most extraordinary 
and effectual manner.-To guard the Nobility against the fraud u-
lent attempts of shopkeeperi, to sell counterfeits, each Br ush is 
distinctly ;11A1tK1,;u on the handle "J . Delcroix & Co., rns, New 
Bond .street." Post orders (not less t han half.a-dozen) will be 
sent'to any part of the 10ngdom free of carriage. 
F ASHIONABLE PERFUMES. 
ROYAL EXTRACT OF FLOWERS. 
ESS EN CE OF SWEETBRIAR. 
These Bouquets, combining piquancy with durability, h ave ob-
tained the enviable title of the leading fashionable Perfumes of 
the day. 
THE ROYA L VI CTORIA BOUQUET, THE kOYAL ALBERT 
BOUQUET, and the new Perfume for 1841, THE PRINCESS 
ROYA L BOU QU ET. 
Manufactured and sold by R IGGE, BnoCKBANK, and Rt GOE, 35, 
New Bond-street, London. 
A NEW DISCOVERY • 
l\ 1 R. IIOW ARD, Surgeon-Dentist, 52, Fleet. street, be,zs to introduce an entirelyNEW DESCRIPT ION 
OF ARTIFICIAL TEETH. fixed withont springs, witcs , or liga-
tures, at STRICTLY MODERATE CHARGES. They so perfectly 
re!'=emble the natural teeth as not to be distinguished from the ori-
ginals by the closest observer; they will never change colour or 
decay, and will be found very superior to any teeth ever before 
w;:;ecl. This method does not require the extraction of roots, or any 
painful operation, and will give support and preserve teeth that 
are IOo!;e, and arc guarauteed to re-;tore articulation and mastica-
tion; and in order that Mr. l loward's improvement may be with in 
reach of the most economical, he has reduced his charges to the 
lowest scale pos~ible . Toothache instantly cured , and decayed 
teeth rendered sound and useful in mastication.-52, Fleet Street. 
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--- I B RIT I S H CO N SUL'S OFFICE , PHILADELPHIA. 
ART BE F O RE N AT U RE• K,ow all persons to whom these presents shall come, that I, 
Tri is seeming paradox has been solved by the Perukes and Head Gilbert Robertson, Esq., his Britannic i\Jajcsty's Consul, do hereby 
D:-esses made by ROSS & SO NS, I 19 and 120, BISHOPSGATE certify, that H.. Warton, Esq. (who attests to the efficacy of OLD-
STREET, LONDON; for although perfectly natural, they at the RIDGE'S BAL~l OF COLUMBIA, in restoring HAIR), is f\layor 
same time possess that elegance antl gracefolness of contour other- of this city, anfi that l\1. Randall, E-.q. is Prothonotary of th
e Court 
wise unattainable. Being made of natural curling hair , whicli of Common Pleas, to both whose signatures full faith and 
cr edit is 
a\wa)'s looks easy and becoming, {particularly in Ladies' and due. I further certify that I am personally acquainted with J . L . 
G~ntlemcn's Perukes, ) being quite porous, and finishert with their Inglis, Esq., another of the s1e;ners, and that he is a person of 
ncwh·.in\'Cnted partings, the latter so close a resemblance to the great respectability, and that I heard him express his unq
ualified 
skin as to dcfr detection, they are perfectly unique. Ross & approbation of the effects of OLD RIDGE'S UALM ii! resto
ring his 
So"Vs having completed their cxtcnsi\'e alterations, can now offer HAIR. Given under my hand and seal of office, c.t the
 City of 
to the Public. on the ground floor, the most splendtd apartmcnti Philadrlphia, Dec. 29, 1823 . 'Signed) GILBERT ROBERTSON. 
for Ladies' and Gentlemen's Hair Cutting and Arranging; and OLD RI DGE'S BA LM causes Whiskers and Eyebrows t
o ~, ow, 
request a Yisit, the first week in every month , to inspect the prevent<.; the Hair turning grey, and the first application m
akes ,t 
fashions . An immense assortment of Fronts, Toupees, Ringlet!;, curl beautifully, frees it from scurf, and stops it fmm fallin
g otr. 
Braids, &e. of the mo;')t beautiful description. Ladies' own Hair Price 3.s . 6d., 6s., and I ls . per Bottle.-Nn other Prices art! G1>11ui11e. 
made into Chains, Love-knots, or any other device required. Ask for C. &A . OLD RIDGE'S BALM, J, Wcllingto11-street
,Stran d. 
SUMMER COATS, HALF-A-GUINEA. 
Qp Gambroon, &c. Famous Sporting, Travelling, or Gardening Coals, which astonish all 
who see them, by their unequalled cheapness and gentlemanly style. Also a thorough 
Gentleman's Riding: or Dress Coat, in B lack or any of the new coloursi of fine Saxon cloth, 
and very best work, Two Gni°:eas . The !nshio~ablc Tr?uscrs, 10s. 6d., or three pairs aOs., 
commonly charged 20s. per pair. Splendid Waistcoats, m every style, ?s,, or: three for ~Os; 
Suit of Livery, Three Guincas.- CONTRACTS-Four Coats a year:, S1x Gumeas. Ladies 
Summer Cloth Habits, £2 18s. Sixty New Patterns, Book of Puces, and way to Mea-
sure, sent (post free) to any part. The New_ Spring, for se~uring the bottoms of !rousers, 
without passing under the feet, scot (post paid) on the receipt of two fourpenny pu.:ce5, or 
may be ordered of any Bookseller, at 6d. per set. 
DOUD NEV'S, 97, FLEET STREET. 
J 
ADVERT ISE.i\11<:NT S. 
---------------------
VALUA B LE WORKS 
LATELY PUBLISHED BY SMITH, E LDER, AND COMPANY, 
65, CORNHILL. 
SUITABLE FOR PRESENTS. ON EMIGRATION. 
THE RECTORY OF VALEHEAD, 
Dy thl! Re\·. R. ,v. EVANS, M.A. 
Tenth Edition, enlarged, with an illustrative Plate, price 61. neatly 
bound in cloth; ~r g.;. elegantly bound iu morocco. 
THE FAM ILY SANCTUARY: 
NEW SOUTH WALES, SOUTH AUSTRA LIA & AUSTRALIND. 
Th is day is published , i n post s,·o, price 2,. 6d., 
THE RESOURCES OF AUSTRALIA, 
And the Prospects and Capabilities of t he New Settl'!ments ; a 
Sketch of the Causes of the Prosperity of 
PORT PllTLIP : 
With I nformation essential to F.migrants; being the results of 
A FORM QJ,' DOMESTIC DEVOTION FOR EVERY SABBATH Fourteen Years' Experience of an AuSTHA l,IA:-.' CoLONtST. 
IN THE YEAR; 
Cc..ntaining the Collect of the Day; a Portion of Scripture; nn 
Original Prayer and Sermon; and the Benediction. lo 1 thick 
volume, dcmy s·,o, price 1 ts. cloth extra. 
THE CERTAINTIES OF CEOLOCY, 
Br W. SIDNEY GIBSON, Esq., F.G.S. 
Price I Os. 6tl. cloth lettered. 
"An able and elaborate trcati<.:c, to demonstrate that the science 
of i:cology is not inconsistent with Christian bclief. 11-Lit. Guz. 
PI CT URES OF PRIVATE LIFE j 
Containing "An Apolog-y for Fiction;'' "The II all nnd the Cot-
tage;"" Ellen Eskdalc ;"·•The Curate's Widow;" and" Marriago 
as it may be." 
B)' S.\RAII STICKNE\-, now Mrs. ELL!S. 
Third Edition, fcaJl. SYo, beautifully illustrated, price j& . 6ti. cloth 
extra; or 10 ..... 6d. elegantlr bound in morocco. 
U11ifu11'I with the above, llie Seco11d Series, comprising 
"MISANTHROPY," ANO "THE PAINS OF PLEASTNG." 
The Third Series, containing a highly-interesting narrative, under 
the title of 
u PRETENSION." 
"SN.rah Stickney is an honour to her sex, and an ornament to 
literature. How rich in experience-how subtle in thought-how 
deep in knowledge-what pictures of real life she can call up by 
the magic of hor 11en !"-Spectator. 
THE PROC RESS OF CREATION, 
Considered with re(('rence to the Pni,:o:;1-:'-'T Co~o1T10~ at' TIIE 
E.\RTII , An interesting and useful work for Young People. 
By MARY ROllEll1'S, Anthor of" Annals of M)' Yillagc.'' &c. &c. 
In small Svo, beautifully illustrated, price 7s. in fancy cloth. 
"We have seldom met with a work in which instruction and 
entertainment arc more happily blcndcd."-Times. 
THE LAST OF THE PLAN TACEN ETS : 
An Histo .. ical Karrnti\'e , illustrating the Public Events and Do-
mestic and Ecclcsiast1cal Mai~ners of the Fifteenth and Sixtecuth 
Ccuturies. 
nlird Edition, in 1 vol. rca1J. s,·o, price is- 6d. cloth boards. 
THE OBLICATIONS OF LIT ERATURE 
'fO 'rJlb: 
MOTHERS OF ENCLAN D. 
Br C.\ROLINE A. IIALSTED. 
In I ,·ol. post s,·o, price 5s. neatly bound in cloth . 
RECONNOITRINC VOYACES AND 
TRAVELS, 
JN THE 
NEW COLONIES OF SOUTH AUSTRALIA. 
By W. II. LEIGH, Esq. 
Jn I vol. dcmy 8\"0, ilh1strated by numerous Engra\"ings of the 
Native& &c. of New South Wales and South Australia, price JOs, 6d. 
" No greater service can be rendered to pcr'ions about to emi. 
grate to Auc;tralia than to peru!-ie the vnJuablc information this 
,•olume contains respecting the actual condition and feelings of 
those already located in that J)art of the world."-Sun. 
N EW ZEALAND; 
On the Colonization of that Jslnncl, ;lnr1 on the prC'sent Condition 
and Prospect& of its Native lnhabitauts. 
By JOHN DUX)IORE L,\XG, D.D .. 
Principal of the Australian Collc~e. and Senior Minister of the 
Church of Scotland in Xew South Wales . 
ln derny s,·o, price 3s. 6d. sewed. 
' ' To persons who may ha'"e formed an idea of betaking them-
selves to this new asylum, we earnestly recommend Dr. Lang's 
book,-a seasonable, authentic, and hii;hly usetuJ pamphlct."-
T,me.s. 
OBSERVATIONS ON T HE CLIMATE 
OF NEW Z EALAN D; 
Principally with reference to its !:=anatin Character, and its effects 
on European Constitutions, compared with that of other Colonies. 
lly WILLIA)! SWAINSON, Esq. 
Demy s,·o, price 3s, 
NEW ZEALAND, 
AKO ITS l\ATIYE POPULATION. 
By ERNEST DIEFFENBACH, :\1.D., Naturalist to the Xew Zea . 
land Company. 
s,·o, price One Shilling. 
THE PR ESENT ST ATE, RESOURCES, & 
PROSPECTS OF N EW ZEALAND. 
By EDWARD CAMPJ!El,L. 
Sewed, price I & • 
Second Edition, w ith a Mop, price ls., 
A STATEMENT 
OF TJIE 
SAT ISFACTORY RESULTS W HI CH H AVE ATTENDED 
EM ICRATION TO UPPER CANADA. 
RECORDS OF A COOD M AN 'S Containin~ important Information, communicnted by respectable LI FE. Residents in the \'arious Townships of the Pro\"ince. 
Dy the ltc,·. CIIARL:::u 1tik·~·1~t~:~:~, &~:A., Author of "May 
Se·,cnth Edition, in I \·n.\, snrnH 8Yo, price is, neatly bound in cloth. 
Co:itl'ILED YOH TnE Gu:PANCE OP E:'ill GRAN'TS. 
" A most able and interesting publication, to which u-e w onld 
direct the attention of all who wish fo r correct informntion as to 
the real state of thi11gs in Canndn."-Jllorning Cliror.icle. 
DflADCL'UV AN U AVANS, PRl:..'Ttms, W H ITEP'Rl ARS, 
